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near Kalmar. It was a night and half a day's journey, and
from Kalmar one crossed over to Oland in a large passenger
steamship.
At our journey's end we found a purely Italian villa—white
marble columns and pillared pergolas, Roman oil-jars, bronze
Mercuries and paved courts, in amusing contrast to the Swedish
interior. That is to say varnished pitchpine floors and doors,
and everything very clean and rather bare, and a creaking
wood sound whenever one moves. That is my impression of
a Swedish room!
It was a gorgeous autumn, the trees were turning gold, and
the sea rolled up on to the island shore with a roar.
The Queen, middle-aged, thin, her hair drawn up rather
tightly which showed her ears, was the essence of neatness and of
graciousness. She certainly had the royal manner and used it
well. As she was not very strong she rested a good deal, or
at all events disappeared, and so we did not see her very
much.
Only one other person was there beside ourselves. He seemed
strangely out of place, a courtier neither in manner nor appear-
ance, he wore rough clothes, ran long knotted fingers through
his hair till it stood on end, paced the drawing-room back
and forth as if he wanted to get out, drummed impatiently on
tables and window panes, emitted grunts instead of answers—
and had, in fact, every appearance of a wild man; he was not
young and he wore black glasses. This guest—if he can be
called a guest, for he was more permanent than visiting, but
of this I only learned later—was Axel Munthe, the Queen's
doctor.
I had heard of Dr. Munthe all my life and of how he had
studied under Charcot and practised in Rome. Charcot, as
everyone knows, was a nerve specialist and owed his success
to his hypnotic cures. Munthe, whether he acquired it or
was naturally endowed with hypnotic powers, became his most
apt pupil. In time he out-Charcoed Charcot! He became
internationally famous. The things that people say are never
worth repeating, but Munthe was an endless theme of discussion
and of conjecture, of love and hate. Remembering the things
I had heard I was much interested at meeting him. We used

